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To the Tane of, Now at Lift the Riddle is Expound:4d. 
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FATIMA. 


The LOYAL SHERIFS of LONDON 
and Middleſex. Upon their Election. 
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SEED RD — SER J 
I. 
Ov at laſt the Marrer is Dicided, 
Which lo long the Nation has devided ; 
Miſguided 
By Intereſt and blind Zeal, 
Which ſo well in Forty foxr they Acted ; 
Now with greater hear, 
They again act o're like Men D:itracted, 
To give to Monarchy a new deicar, 


- 2. 
Famous North, of Noble Birth and Breeding, 
And in Loyal rrinciples Exceeting ; 
Is pleading 

To ſtand his Counrt:eys Friend, 
To do Juſt ce to the King and Na" PL 

Some ſo mu-h oppoſe, 
To renew the work of XEFOKMATIONS, 
And carry on agalll the Guod Od Carſe, 


Next Renowned Po as high Commended, 
And of Loyal Faicntage Deſcended ; 
Intended 

To do the City Right, 
With true Courage an tirm Reſolution, 

He the Ha! Adorns, 
But the Heads were all in great Confuſion t 
Sach Din there was and ra! [ling with their Rorns. 


4, L 
Frick up Ears, and putſh for one another, 
Letnot 5ox (an old Aon ) Brother ; 
; Nor 'tocher 
| Our Properties. Command, 
Ec's a Mal:mnaut, North 1s nothing better; 
They walk Fandin Hand, 
He you know is the Lord Mayor's Creature: 
And theretore 'tis not fic that they ſhould ſtand. 


Where are now our Liberties and. Freedom ? 
Where ſhall we find Friends when we ſhou'd need 
To bleed 'em (cm? 

Ana pull the Tory's down, 

To puſh for our Intr'cit, who can blame us ? 
Snerifts rule the Towr, 

When we looſe our Darling IGNORAMUS : 

We looſe the Combar, and the day's their own. 


6. 
| Then let every Men ſtand by his Prother, 
Poii ore ten times, Poll for one another ; 
Whar a Pother 
You ſee the Jorp 5 make, 
Now or never, now to fave 10ur Charter, 
O: your Hearts will ake, 


If it goes for r!: 
If Law a 


-M EXPECT ND Drartrer 5 
ad Juice rule, our heels maſt ſhal:e; 


Roxt, a Roxt, joyn Prentice, ; 
Let the White- Hall 


Pore and Peaſant, 
arty a; iT Trcealon, 

'Tis Reaſon 

We ſhould our Necks Defend, 
Ronts and Ryots, Tumalts and Scaition, 

Pell em ore agen, 
Theſe do belt agree with our Condition ; 
If 42narchy prevail, we're all loſt men. 


. 
The Lord Mayor 1s Loyal in his Station, 
'Las what will become o'th' Reformation; 
Och' Nation 
If the Shrieves be Loyal r00?, 
Wrangle, Brangle, hutt and keep a Clatrer ; 
It we looſe the Field, 
Poll 'emore again, it makes no matter : 
For tho? we looſe the Day, we ſcora to Yield, 


9. 
Ten for Box, and Twenty for Papil/ion, 
North a Thouſand, and Dabors a Million : 
What Villain 
| Our Int'reſt dare oppoſe ? 
With thoſe Noble Patriots thus they fided, 
 Touphold theCazſe; 
But the good Lord Mayor the caſe Decided ; 
And once again two Loyal Worthies Choſe, 


1 0, 
Noble XVorth, and Famous Box promoted, 
By due Courſe and Legal Choice allotted ; 
They Vored 
To bethe: City Shrieves, 
And may they both to Londons Commendation} 
Her antient Rights reſtore, 
Todo thar Juſtice co the King and Nation, 
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Which former Fattions have deny d before; 


